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Summary: this is just a short piece of drabble that I had to get out 
of my head taken from Seaweed's head. R/R 


Why Her? 

Disclaimer: I don't own these characters ! 

Just a short bit of drabble that I couldn't get out of my head hope 
this tides you guys over until I can think of something else 

WHY HER? 

"Penny this is Seaweed. Seaweed this is Penny" I looked at the lolly 
pop sucking girl before be and I fell hard and fast. I smiled and she 
returned it with a slight smirk on her face. 

Why her? I asked myself. Why did I have to fall in love with a girl 
with snow white skin? And yes I knew that I was in love. I knew it 
was wrong but I just can't help myself. I was drawn to the girl so 
completely. I then thought about what my mama was gonna say about 
this. She wouldn't understand how I felt how could she how could 
anyone understand how I felt when I didn't even understand myself. 
Well, I take that back Tracy would understand for a white chick she 
understood my plight more than even I did. 

A few days later she again showed up in the detention room and I 
finally began to talk to her. She was a pure delight to talk to 
though the girl had no since of rhythm. Tracy had explained to me 
about Penny's home life so, I knew why she had no skills at dancing 
and I was determined to change that. 

Later that day I grew bolder and kissed her well, sorta I really just 
kissed my fingers then pressed them to her lips however I wasn't 
prepared for her reaction. Link and Tracy had to help her up after 
she had fainted. 



That friday after the march I went to her house knowing that Tracy 
would be hidden there. I found her tied to her bed. How her mother 
could do that to her I would never know. I did that night tell her 
how I felt and though and so did she. 

So the question remains Why Her? 


End 
f lie . 



